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the intentions and purposes of grown-ups, pur-
poses the children were compelled to serve as
soon as they were capable of doing so.    Grown-
ups moved through the lanes, went into the fields
carrying  implements,  came back   again,   were
usually   grave,   sometimes   drunk   and   always
incredibly contrary in regard to anything a child
found   important.   No   grown-up   person   ever
climbed to the summit of Pig Hill.    Grown-ups
were one of the mysterious problems of nature,
always to be feared because now and again they
" brought up"   children.   Bringing   up   might
take any of a number of forms:   hair-pulling,
wrenching by the arm, beating with a stick, a
belt or a rag slipper.   Bringing up was the only
occasion on which a grown-up devoted the whole
of his attention for the time being to a child, the
only occasion on which a child provided grown-
ups with a mild thrill of pleasure.    For instance
on summer evenings when villagers had assembled
in the grassy yards to talk things over and children
were at their wildest, the urge to bring up a child
might awaken in the bosom of a father or some
other person.   On such occasions you could not
help noticing that the ensuing hiding fascinated
the other men;   it was obviously one of those
matters regarding which a mutual understanding
existed  between   grown-ups.   The   other   men
might even vouchsafe a friendly word or two to
the victim.   After which the men would shove